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FOREVER.

Two little rtreamiets loapt and flowed,
And sung thelr songs logelher,

They felt ailke the summer rays,
And bore the stormy Weather;

The selfsame blossoms docked them both
In calors rich and rare:

And In each stream the song-birds woocd

Their bright reflections thers.

And on, and on, and on they danced,
Each leuping toward the river,

And then they met to kiss and pars
Forever sad forever,

Two human lives, two kindrod hoarts,
By destiny ‘s decroe,

Met in the spring of life, 10 learn
Its deopost mystery.

They droamed thelr morning dreams of hope
Through falr unclowded weather;

They opeped love's bewliching book,
And read 1t through togoether;

They saw in one another's eyos
A decp unspoken bliss;

And from ench other's lips they took
Love's ever-rendy kiss

And then the fate that erushes all
The sweolost pleasures here

Turned hope's glad musie 1o o sigh,
{is glory to & tear.

It siepped between them: ah! It mocked
The love it could nos kill;

It bade them In ita fury live,
And Jove and suffer still

They tried with outstretehed hands to span
Fato's wide unylelding “‘Nover. "

The volce of destiny replied
“Forever and forover.'*

Mine {8 no wild imagined theme,
No idle fancy fight,
1t Hves through daylight's busy hours,
And haunts the silent night.
The wall of sorrow fills the alr,
1t rests, 1t coases never,
1t wrings some soul, {t breaks some heart,
Forever and forever
Lizzie Berry, in Chambers’ Journal
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A SPY'S STRATAGEM.

How a British Officer Secured Infor-
mation of Washington's Army.
Early in the winter of 1770 Washing-

ton’s army was encamped at Morris

town; and about twenty miles west of
that place was the residence of Squire

John Kitehell, one of the most widely

known and unyielding patriots of north-

ern New Jersey, His farm and dwell-
ing bordered on the main road: and one
evening, late in November, the usual
fumily worship had just closed, his
wife and his davughters had retived up-
stairs, and the squire was quatling his
nighteap of sweet cider, when his ear
canght the hoof-beats of o horse outside.

Presently n step sounded on the
stoop; and when the squire unfustened
the door his flaring ecandle shone fit-
fully upon the long beard and blue-
caped clonk of a stranger. The new-
comer, somewhat bent by the weight of
apparently sixty vears, nsked the favor
of a night's hay for his horse and, for
himself, only permission to rest in the
barn beside him; for his purpose wus
to depart before sunrise. lHe was on
his way to the American army with
supplies, he said, and his lnden wagon
waos but half o day's journey behind
him. He supported his request by
showing a pass which allowed Capt
Job Spring, with his team, o safo pas-
sage to the army and a return to the
Delaware river,

T'o all this the squire replied that he
was welcome to such quarters for him-
self and horse as he could find in the
barn. Taking a lantern, he led the
way, adding that in one of the stalls he
had, an hour before, given lodging to
young man about to join the patriot
ranks, aund that his farmhand, Black
Tom, also slept in the hay near by
After seeing the stranger and his roud-
ster fairly accommodated, the squire
bagle him good night and returmed to
his homestead.

It was at least an hour after mul-
night when the repose of the sleeping
household was rudely disturbed by the
tramp of horses and the volces of u
body of men demanding admittance.
The alormed inmates hastily answered
the stmmons.

“Squire Kitchell, you are my pris-
oner!” eried the leader of the party.

“Who ars you, sir, and where is your
warrant?"

“We are all true blue and belong to
the Sussex militin, and here is the war-
rant of the county committes to arrest
you Yor communicating secretly with
King George's commander in New
York."

“Pooh! Pooh!™ lightly exclaimed the
squire. “Everybody knows | am »
good whig: aund when you bring me be-
fore Gen. Washington he'll just laugh
at you and tell you o go about better
business.™

“Well, you won't go before Gen,
Washington, and we have no time to
waste any words, We'll just search
your house and then escort you safely
to our county jail at Newton. "

“Here's more of ‘em, leftenant!”
cried a couple of troopers, hastily
entering. in charge of Capt. Job Spring,
together with the young man who had
oecupied n stall near him, and Black
Tom, the farmnand.

“Strap the nigger fast behind one of
the men and see that he don't escape.
Squire, you and these other two will
KO into the parlor sud keep quiet there
slong with your family, while we

search upstaivs for your treasonable
papers.  Sergeant, place sentinels
around the house and one outside this
rlor door, and see that no one leaven
A am“

Then the leader and his men rushed

The prisoners were loft alone in the
or, nnd the door was closed; but by
is tramp and voice they koew that »

sentry was stationed in the hall out-

side. A cundle on the tuble feobly

Hluminated the room, and the silevce

was broken only by the sobs of the

squire’s  wife and  daoghters, At
length  the old gentleman soothed
them and then seized the opportunity
to explain the situation to his guest,

Capt. Spring, and solemnly to protest

his entire innocence of the charge

alleged against him.

“Squire Kitehell, I beliove yon with
all my heart,” replied the captain,
“and this will yet prove to be some
grand mistake. 1 have heard of you
before us one of our stanchest patriots.
Hot what can you do at present? From
what I have learned, there uppears to
be no charge against me nor against
anyone but you. They cannot go bes
hind my pass nor dggain me."

“*Nor detain me & moment, if my son
at army headquarters could but get
word of It.  He is one of Wushington's
most trusted officers," said the squire.

“And his name™"”

“Lieut, Kitchell, of the commissary
department.”

“What! Lieut. Kitehell!” eried the
captain., “Why, my eldest son was
onee nnder his command, and his let-
ters home oftened mentioned the liew-
tenant with gratitude. lle Is on the
staff, then?"

“Yeu," said the squire. “He is n
voung man of tine education, and so
was put in general eharge of the army
records as well as  thiose of the com-
missury—"

“And that,” interrupted the sobbing
wife," “is no small uffair in an army of
ten thousand men.”

“So many as that!" excluimed Capt.
Spring.

“No, no, wife, not quite s0 many
began the squire.

“Well, no matter,” put in the cap-
tain,  “Let us look at this matter cool-
ly—and guickly, ton. Now, have you
paper, pen and ink in this room?"

In an lnstant the squire had opened
a bureaun and placed the required arti-
cles on the table,

“Now," sald the captain, “sit here,
squire, and write only a few lines to
Tell him yom send them in
me, Capt. Joub Spring, from
the Delaware, Say you have been ap-
prehended  unjustly by the Sussex
militle, and state the charge, Now say
they are about to burn the house, and
vou may udd they will prabably hang
vou before they leave, Mnake it strong
enough to bring relief guickly,”

“What if these sconndrels shonld be
after suddenly

NVOur sol.
haste by

Moody's  men, ull!™
eried the squire.

“Momly, the British
idea! Put that in, too.  So, sign yonr
name. Now | propose to take this
letter and gallop off to headquarters
as soon ns these rascals leave, As for
this yeung man—what is yvonr name?"

“Maxwell—Robert Maxwell,™
the reply of the youny man,

“Well, 1 shall tell these fellows you
are one of my Thut's the
only way to get you elear of them.
Aund, 1 say, ns yon are going to join the
army, I want you to hasten after me
and weet me at the Morristown camp
just as quickly as you enn.”

*Come, !\-lilil'-' Kitehell! To
exclaimoed the sentry, suddenly throw-
ing open the parlor door

Then, after a sorrowful scene of part-
ing, the troopers rode awany with their
two captives, the and  Bluck
Tom.

Very soon after the faint dawn was
just mpopeuaring when Capt. Spring
mounted his noag in front of the house,
and sald to voung Maxwell:

“Push after me, my lad, us fast as
YOu can. 1 have saved von, and 1 want
vou at Morristown, to state whuat you
have witnessed here this night.”

The young mun gratefully assented.
ot as soon as the eaptain was out of
sight, he took good care to leave the
road and get into the woods and telds,
on o course that wonld bring him eon-
siderubly to the northward of Morris-
town. The truth was, he had been n
Liritish prisoner, taken with Bargoyne’s
army, had escaped from his contine-
went in Pennsylvanin, and was mak-
ing his way to the Hritish lines at New
York. He certainly had no desire to
follow in the track of Capt. Spring

It was full ten o'clock that morning
when the captuin was passed through
the lines of the American army and

spy? A pgood

wWis

teanmsiers,

horse!™

Squive

ushered into the commissary's oflice on | prospect

Bottle hill above Morreistown,

Kitehell was alone in the ofli e, buxily |"¢'“‘"'“"-
1t

writing at a table covered with recor
books. First exhibiting his pass, Capt,
Spring then handed him the squire's
letter,

“Uood heavens!" exclaimed the lieu-
tenant, “this must have jostant atten-
tion!” and he rushed in agony out of
the office,

The captamn sat still for a few mo-
ments.  Then he rose and looked curi-
ously over the record-books, made a
few notes from them, and ended by
putting one of them into the breast-
pocket of his cont. A grand review of
the army was golng on in the plain
below on the border of the willage,
and, na the licutenant seemed in no
haste to return, the captain mounted
his nag and rode down to see the pa-
rade. The commander in chief and his
suite were there, and, like any other
old rustie, the captain and bhis jade rode
slowly up and down near the line, ap-
parently enjoying the sight.  Presently
some one in the crowd seemed
nize him and hailed him; but to this
he gave no attention. ile merely
turned his horse and, in an absent sort

| the doom impemding over

{sakd

of way, ambled through the streets of
the village, westward., After getting
beyond the town, his nag begun to
trot, then to gallop, and it seemed as if
the rider had forgotten all about his
business, his supplies, his Iaden wagon
and everything, except gettiog back
home to the Deluware as fast as possi-
ble.

The deep boom of a eannon sonnded
from the heights above the town. It
was the “0Old Sow.,” an e¢ighteen
pounder, that was fired only in case of
a general alarm. The report scemed
to act like m spur on the captain’s
steed.  Ax he reached the suomit of a
hill he hastily looked back, and in the
distance, behind a eloud of dust rising
on the high-road, a squadron of dra-
goons was ia full gallop, and the eap-
tain flew like o flash. They were evi-
dently the pursuers and be the pur-
sued,  He was pressing toward the dis-
tant defiles of the mountains, Three
miles more brought him Into a forest
road. A single dragoon, ontriding the
others, dashed up: but the captain’s
pistol-shot  emptied his saddle. The
chase grew furioas, desverate, ‘I'wo
other troopers fell in succession. s
pistols were empty, und his only re
source was continued flight.  ‘I'here
wus still one remaining pursuer-—and
but one--nt his heels, and he came
near coongh to grasp the fugitive's
clonk. Adroitly slipping it loose, and
urging his horse to the atmost, onee
more he dashed nhiead. The dragoon
followed fast and, coming alongside,
nimed o slushing eut, that would have
finished the fight had not the captain's
horse stumbled and, in headtong
fall, dashed his rider 1o the ground
He was at the merey of his foe. The
pursuing soldier leaped from his sad-
dle nnd, advancing with threatening
blade, eried:

AL last, Moody, at last!™

Hefore the failen man could make n
sign of surrender there was a rustle in
the neighboring bushes, A stranger
sprang out of them in the rear of the
excited trooper. A heavy elnb was in
his hand, and with one blow he laid
the unsuspecting  soldier low., The
next instant Capt. Spring—Moody, the
British spy—tlung himself on the dreag-
von horse, and, with a wave of his
hand, dashed westward to the moun-
tuins,  In his unlooked-for deliverer he
recognized yonng Maxwell,

Moady's object had been guined. He
had obtuined for Sir Henry Clinton the
ration-book and all other information
relative to Washington's army, and
when he rejoined his loyalist band that
night his first care waus to set free
Squire Kitehell, who had so unwitting-
Iv nided him. Moody's well-known re
treat in that region wasan inaccessible
cavern on the borders of twa ponds,
known as the Rig and Little Muek-
shaw, and about two miles south of
Newton in Sussex county. Hetween
this lnrking place and the ¢ity of New
York was his line of operation and the
region of his many famous exploits.

When Moody esceaped, Maxwell, his
deliverer, did not in evading
the remaining body of dragoons who i
mediately enme up.  He was captured,
and, being Wdentified by Sqnire
Kitehell, was charged with aiding in
the attack and plunder of his house
Eventually he was taken to Newton
juil and there confined under sentence
of death. Moody, however, lhnd not
forgotten his gowd service., Often ab-
sent on distant and perilons expedi-
tions, it was not wutil the succeading
spring that the loyalist spy Jearned of
his rescuer,
Deuth threatened yvoung Maxwell for
an act of which he was innocent and
of which Moody himself was the per-
petrator,  The spy, therefore, deter-
mined to attempt his release at any
risk.

The midnight rescue is
notable historical
county, and the details can
found in Moody's “Revolutionary
Journal,"” published by himself in Lon-
don in 1,848

Tuking with him six picked men,
the spy enterved the village of Newton
late nt might., It was a perilous enter-
prise, and steatagem became necessary
The keepor of the juil was hailed, and
he appearved at an upper window

1 have a tory prisoner to dJdeliver to
yvou,"  suld  Moody, sssaming  the
character of o continental  officer
*Nou know him well,
one of Moody's men, "

his

sieceed

one of the
incidents of Sussex

also  be

The jniler wus overjoyved at the

of Illl\ill_‘_f s notorions a

Lieot. i!u\‘ull-sl in his custody; bat he  was
He refused to open  the

!uul'\.

“Moody and his men are ont—so it is
and my orders are not o unbar
the door nlter sanset You will bave
to wall till morning.”

The spy then abandoned steatagem,
und sternly exclaimed:

“The man who now speaks to you is
Moody. I have a strong party here!
Instantly open the doors, or 1'll pull
the jall down and hang you on the near-
ost tree!™

The juiler vanished from the window
and sounded the alarm bell.  The peo-
ple of the town were aroused by it
and their approaching steps were
heard in the darkness. The spy knew
that in former years, not long past, the
village had been the seene of Indian at-
tack and massacre, and he ordered his
men to set up a terrific yell and a sue-
cession of war-whoops. The villagers
were panic-stricken.

“The savages are upon us!" they
eried, as they hurried back to defend
their homes

In the meantime an entravce had
been forced, snd Maxwell was found ia

It is Jagquitte, h

11, peacefully slumbering. The
:rd:nLvlm of :rmod men startled
bim. Instant execution menaced him,
as ho thought, and he was thrown into
an sgony of despair. The next mo-
ment. the words: “You are free!
raised him to such a frenzy of joy that
he eould searcely be hurried away in
time to escape the pursuit that fol-
lowed. :

Young Maxwell was afterward ro-
captured and suffered death. le was
the brother of Lleut.-Gen. Sir John
Maxwell, who, in 1830, was the last
survivor of the British officers who had
served in the American revolution.
Moody himself, as he has recorded,
went te London, bearing the sad news
of Fis young friend's fate: and the talk
we lm;'e here told was once as well
known on CMaxwellton braes™ as the
story of Lucknow and Annie Lawrie —
J. Barritz Bacon, in N, Y. Ledger.

SIOUX INDIANS,

Red Men Who Are Sald to Fear Nelther
v Nor Man,

“1 have had o good many scriminugus

with Indians of various tribes, but the

wildest und woolhest of the whole cop-

per-calored breed are the Sionx.' said

Mui. Dan Allen, one of the original
“pathfinders” of the trackless west,
“Most Indigns arve born soealks and

cowards, who do thelr fignting from
cover, but the Sioux fears neither God,
man nor the devil, and  wounld fight
Napoleons Old Goard fo an open Hedd,
A Llaff won't work them worthh o
cent, and, whea they tackie vou, von
enn just muke up your mind to do some

M )

! 4
killing or loose your sealp.

sonthiwestern part
of vhnt is fow
vears ago with o hanting pacty, when
we encountered a lot of bucks on the
There were twenty of them,

“] was ont in the

now Noath Dakota

warpath,
while my party cenly nnmbered half o

dozen,  Dut the redskinsg had the old-
fushioned muzzle-londers, while we
were armed with Winehestors e re

witsii't a roclk or tres for miles, and we
had to just stimd up to the rack and
take our figlder, One of the party was
n nuning enginecr who had besy
pecting for pay rock amd had with him
several pounds of dynamite and an elee-
tric battery, He was a Yankee, one of
‘lllh-a' ||ll'.-"l\-\‘.";|[l‘1 pl.'llll‘l‘ lll]ll \\'ullfnl
find o ont of
thongh ail Milton's terrors gaarded the
exit He the explosive in
the rrass, nttached his wire and we re-
trented four  hundeed
yards and stopped. The redskins didn’s
waste any time maneuavering: they
came and saw and expected to ¢ e er
in short order.  On they came, straight
as the crow flies, and we lay down in
the grass with rifles cocked. 1 tell yon
it was an intéresting momoent for ns. If
the battery failed to do its duty we

AL

way o got perdition

coneenled

slowly  abont

were prone to a man.  Bat it dide't,
The ‘bBlae-bellie’ hud dropped his hat
near his Vesavins, so that he could tell
just when to touch the batton.  As the
foremost horse reached the hat he
turned on the earrent, There was an

explosion that made the vary ground
reel, amd the air fo* forty rods was full
of horse flesh and fearments of nohle
red men, aund ritfles, blankets
and buckskin,  *Now's sur time, boys,®
I ealled, and we ran forward and
gan pumping the lead into the terrified
savagoes as fast as we could pull a trig-
ger, The remununt of the party toolk
flight, and 1 am known anmoup the
Sioux to this city as the thunder-maker.
he title does not belong to e, but it
is mighty good canitalout in their couns
try, st Louis Globe-Democrat,

vinldles

Fhr=

A HOMEMADE GHOST STORY.

An Indianian Tells w 31t of Modorn Hoo.
sler Yolk Lore,

A weird story of the periodical mp-
pearance of n headless man is told of a
tear the old home of Abraham
Lineoin's mother in Indiuna.

A strungre man moved into that com-
munity many vears before the war, and

Ilu\}\!'

lived very much to himself in a log
cabin, One morning the neighbors no-
ticed that the newceomer was making

arrangements to build o houwse, Noth-
ing was thought of it In the conrse
of a reasonnbie length of time the

nonse wus finished

disn} peared,

Ion a little while it was whispered
[ that the form of u heodless man conlid
| e seon voaming over the place ot
| about six o'e¢lock ecarl evoening.  'res-
lently 0 vou varried man moved into
the community, who langhed ot what
he te medd o toolish ston v, el -l-'-‘lill" |

that he wonld live in the houase so he
moved all of his etfseis into the o,
nod about five o'vlock in the afternoon
teft Lis wife and child in the place, not
having told his wife of the ghost story.

At abont seven o'cloek in the c',\'Mll-
ing he, with his neighbor, returned
home.  They found the voung wife
kneeling in the middle of the floor,
wringing her hands and moaving, She
was finally quieted enough to tell them
that at six o'clock the headless mun
passed through the room, saying: “Oh!
Lord, bhave mercy on me!" He then
told her, she suid, to 'dig uonder the
front door,

The young woman then commenced
raving, and soon after was taken to
the asylam, and died there a muaniae,

The neighbors dug where directed
and found » quantity of gold, but wounld
not permit the young man to touch |1,
beenuse of his heartlessness in leaving
his wife alone under sueh eireum-
:ﬂu:eu The “headless man™ is suid

Ave never appeared n -
Blade. Ppe ogai Toledo

l gists,

Within u few davs |
{ nfter the honse was finished the ownep |
est
time and carried in the pocket like so many
gum drops,

SYLVAN REMEDY CO., Peoria, Ik
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Both the method and results whey
Byrup of Figs is taken; it is pleasay
and refreshing tnlthu tal;le. and soty
ently yet promptly on the Kid.“.-
ii\'ef zml [Bom.'ll.y cleanses the m
tem effectunlly, dispels colds, hesd.
aches and fevers and cures habitug]
constipation. Syrup of Figs iy the
only remedy of its kind ever
duced, plensing to the taste and g
ceptable to the stomach, prompt fa
its action and truly beneficial in jig
effccta, prepared only from the mosg
bealthy and agrecable substances, jty
many excellent qualities commend j
to all and have made it the mog
popular remedy known,

Syrup of Figs is for sale in 50s
and 1 bottles by all leading

i Any reliable druggist whe
may not have it on hand will pro
cure it promptly for any one whe
wishes to try it. Do not accept any
gubstitute,

CALIFORNIA FI6 SYRUP (0.

84N FRANC!SCO, CAL,
LOVISVILLE, K. NEW YORK, N.V.

RKILMER'S
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€ greA” KIDNEY, LIVER a2 BLADEER
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Biliousness,

HWeadache, foul breath, sour stomach, hogre
burn or dyspepsia, constipation.

Poor Digestion,

Distress after eating, pain and bloating in the
stumach, shortoess of breath, pains in the beart

Loss of Appetite,

A dplendid feeling to-day nnd a depressed one
to-morrow, nothing scems to tnste good, tired
sieepless andd ull unstrung, weakness, dobility,

Gunrantes  Use contents of One Rot*'s, if ot bes
efited, Divugagists w il peluod you the s i,

At Druggiste, 506, Slze, 81,00 Size,
Hukte to Health' fie "aiita tion fres
D, Kicuen & Co,, ixaunavtos, N. Y.

BANANAS,
A banana is said to be the most ins
digestible thing in the world and on
this account people with weak stome
achs should eat them very sparingly.
With some people they are as bad as
pork,  When a stomach can assimis
late them they are very nutritous and
one can make a meal of thens that is
I every way as substantial as a funch
of bread and meat.  When you have
eaten something that does not agree
with you, when vou begin to experi
ence trouble get a box of Laxative Gum
Drops and take one or two of themat
once, These are the best substitute
for an atter dinner pill that has ever
been devised. There is no taste of
medicine in them. They should be

P

Lovalials®

——

eaten letsurely, like so much confecs
{ tionery.

In fact there is nothing to distine
guish them so far as taste Is conger

from the ordinary gum drop. The effect
is ail that could "be desired. Ladies and
shildren will find them to be of the greats
benehit.  Thev can be taken at any

Ihe small boxes are 10¢, the
targe onesare 250, Giet them of and Jdealer,

We pay the printer to give
you good advice about health
and to lead you to careful
living.

Our reason is that Scott's
Emulsion of cod-liver cil is
so often a part of careful
living,

If you would go to your
doctor whenever you need
his advice, we might save our
money. He knows what you
reed.

Let us send you a book o
CAREFUL LIVING; free,

hrrl.n“l.m-:;,lplﬂlﬁm §
'?J::ﬁhwmmd“ |
Oll—all drugguss everywhers do. §1. ."
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